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EDITORIALS. 
THE relations of Trinity to Columbia have always been close and 
pleasant. She looks therefore with special joy on the growth 
of her elder sister, now claiming and maintaining the rank of a 
great university worthy of our chief city and with outreachings and 
interests national and cosmopolitan. Perhaps the cardinal fact in 
the recent marvellous advance of American education is the higher 
and clearer conception of the meaning of the term university. A uni-
versity is not, except as an inheritance from the Roman law, to 
which an un£vers£tas was a corporation, a mere aggregation of colleges. 
Excellent as is their instruction, and influential as is their role in the 
moulding of the minds that guide the destinies of England, Oxford 
and Cambridge do little to justify the application to them of the 
name university in the highest modern sense. As little is an insti-
tution a university merely by virtue of the association with an 
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academical department of a greater or less number of professional 
schools. Collegiate instruction differs from that of a high school or 
grammar school chiefly in that it concerns itself with a broader 
range of topics often more difficult. It is still dogmatic, the learning 
from lectures and text books of certain facts and principles. In dis-
tinctly university instruction the endeavor is not merely to give 
the .student useful knowledge and to train his faculties, but further 
than this to place him at absolutely the highest point hitherto 
reached by investigation in his special field, so to train his faculties 
of criticism and invention, and so to excite his interest and enthus-
iasm that he will himself make contributions greater or smaller to 
the advance of science. Until of late, circumstances have not been 
propitious to such instruction in America. Notwithstanding, Agas-
siz trained at Harvard many years ago a whole school of productive 
ori_ginal naturalists. Now that the purpose is distinctly formed of 
having a representation in the most advanced line of scientific work, 
correspondent with the dignity and greatness of the country, a few 
of our institutions are and others are becoming, universities with a 
7.1.niversally recognized claim to the title as fosterers of research. 
The recent contributions of the faculty and graduate students of 
Columbia to literature, political and social science, biology, philol-
ogy, pedagogics, ethi~s, and experimental psychology, have been so 
admirable both in number and quality that she is entitled to con-
gratulation as being among the very foremost in the exemplification 
of the university idea. 
* ·X- 3/.- * ·* A MONG conditions prerequisite to original research the first is 
perhaps that the instructor should not be burdened with a great 
amount of elementary instruction. Another is that he have within 
easy reach the great scientific and philological journals and the 
books that contain the most recent work of the greatest scholars and 
savants, and still another in the case of research in physical scien.ce 
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and biology, adequate apparatus and laboratories. The first is sel-
dom met in the United States in even what are properly known as 
universities. The colleges and smaller institutions are almost 
as seldom able to satisfy the other two. When the conditions 
are not too unsatisfactory, or the professor is able by extraordinary 
effort to surmount them, even the smaller colleges can contribute 
their share to research, just as in the German gymnasia have 
always been found some men among the greatest lights of their re-
spective sciences, such as Hermann Grassmann, one of the greatest 
mathematicians of recent times, and almost equally famous as a 
philologist. Here at Trinity every professor has performed some lit-
erary or scientific work over and above his labor as an instructor, but 
we now note with especial pleasure the advantage of Trinity in the 
rare excellence of its chemical and physical laboratories and their 
happy employment in higher research by the professors of chemistry 
and physics. -Papers by Professor Riggs in the American Journal of 
Science on improved methods in mineral analysis have won the re-
cognition of so distant and so eminent an authority as the professor 
of chemistry in the University of Vienna. Professor Robb's re-
111.arkable research as to electrical oscillations that occur in charging 
condensers, which appeared some time ago in the Transactions of 
the Philosophical Society of London, has been followed up by other 
investigations directed towards determining variations in the electric 
current as transmitted from long distances. Only one other physi-
cist has made a like investigation. We understand that Professor 
Robb is to submit his result to the Society of Electrical Engineers 
in their coming meeting at Niagara, the utilization of the powers of 
which by means of electricity is one of the most practical and scien-
tifically interesting questions of the time. Professor Robb's sagacity 
and practical judgment have been recognized by his employment as 
expert counsel by several important companies. His exceptional 
power as an original investigator has also received at the last Com-
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mencement of Columbia, his Abna Mater, the flattering recognition 
of a renewed award of the Barnard Fellowship, which, as was stated 
.at the time, is given by the Columbia Trustees to a graduate of 
special aptitude for higher scientific research to aid his effor_ts. 
EVERYWHERE THE WORLD. 
GR'EEN fields, a rushing brook, spanned where he stood, by an 
old stone arch. Quiet, sheltering trees among which nestled the 
little gray tower of a church. And beyond, the glow of the sum-
mer sun on the splendid hills. The only noises of the sultry Aug-
ust afternoon were the bees and the brook and the laughter of 
children, who were more hilarious than they were expected to be, at 
the school feast in the meadow near by. It was rush bearing season 
in the village. But the village was so small that one could scarcely 
call it a village at all. Only a few houses set close together in the 
valley, and all so tiny that a stranger might feel that he could put 
them in his pocket and run away with them. 
The procession of the rush bearers had come up, with their voti ves 
of grass and flowers, to the church in the morning. It was these 
same children who were now being made happy with " Drop the 
handkerchief" and" Catch me quick," during the intervals in which 
they were not busy with cakes, brown bread and butter cut thin, 
and weak tea. It was all so much more English than anything 
Baxter had expected to find that he felt the pleasure of being taken 
by surprise. He was an American undergoing his first English ex-
periences. He had fled from the whirl of London, and the things 
01:1-e must remember about cathedrals and pictures starred in Bae-
decker. He had fled with the distinct idea of going to the country 
of a much loved poet. Baxter was very fond of this partic'ular 
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poet. Moreover he was something of a sentimentalist. He had 
been in Gra~mere three days and he had made up his mind to stay 
as many. weeks. 
"By Jove ! It is for all the world like the pictures in the books 
one used to read when one was a child," he said to himself as he 
struck a match on the old stone bridge to light his pipe. '' The 
narrow lane- puff-puff-the shining hedges- puff- the women 
and the children bobbing at you as you pass-puff-the good will 
and unworldliness of every one-puff.-Did you happen to know 
Mr. William Wordsworth?" 
He asked this of an old man who came shuffling over the bridge. 
The man stopped, put down his pail and regarded Baxter inquir-
ingly. 
'' Who ? " he asked. 
'' Wordsworth." 
'' Ay ! A knowed 'im." 
"You are all very fond of him here, I suppose." 
The inhabitant paused to consider a moment. 
"Ay ! A dare say, there be some folk a bit fond of 'im." 
Baxter smiled. "You must be proud to say you can remember 
him." 
"May be so. Nobody never thought nothing of 'im more than 
any one helse when 'e were 'ere. 'E would be chasing over the 
hills at night and in the rain like and at all sorts o' outlandish times. 
We usen't to mind 'im. 'E's done us a good turn though. It's 'im 
that brought the people. 'E's brought so many of you Hamericans. 
The Hamericans, they say, are quite mad over 'im. Why, last 
summer Mrs. Brown told me she made over fifteen guineas a show-
in' large parties through Dove Cottage. They were all Hamericans. 
And there was a lady from your great city Chicago, who was offer-
ing a very large sum for the renting of Rydal Mount for the sum-
mer. Fifty pounds, I think they said it was. I'll not be certain, 
but I think it was fifty pounds." 
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'' Really ! " said the American with becoming surprise. He left 
the old man, who turned and watched him until he was out of sight. 
Baxter jumped the hedge and cut rapidly across the fields to the 
west. The smell of the new mown hay was in the air, and the 
lengthening shadows of the hay ricks, which stretched ahead of him 
in unbroken perspective, told that the evening was coming. 
He resented the mercenary suggestions in the old man's words just 
as he had resented the signs on the way from Windermere, adver-
tising the poet's haunts. In the cool of the fields he could quickly 
forget these things, however. He wondered if Wordsworth had 
ever walked where he was walking, and if Southey or DeQuincy 
had ever seen just that light on Helvellyn in the glow of the sun-set. 
He had left the voices of the children far behind, and presently 
he left the fields. He scarcely heeded where he went. The country 
was more rough and rugged at the foot of the hills . He crossed a 
long stretch of lonely road, and with some difficulty fought his way 
up an embankment which screened the road side. This embank-
ment was crowned with a hawthorne hedge, and he slid down the 
miniature precipice on the other side, to find himself in a swampy 
pasture at the foot of the mighty Helvellyn. 
Baxter sat down on a rock and gazed before him. Again he re-
marked the idyllic quiet, the calm majesty of the hills , the country 
for a dreamer. Far away he could hear the tinkling of sheep bells, 
and high above him on the mountain side were "a flock of sheep 
that leisure]y passed by." The little dancing brooks, like silvn-
threads, played hide and seek among the rocks and the heather-clad 
steeps, and came swelling down to quiet ruins and lakes. The top 
of Helvellyn melted into the mist of oncoming night, while its rug-
ged side was aflame with the sunset. And it was the sunset and the 
mountain and the sheep and the vast, crying stillness of everything 
which wrapped Baxter in the comfortable cloak of meditation. 
'' The country for a poet ! " he mused. '' I don't wonder that 
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Wordsworth loved it; that Southey cried to come back to it. If one 
could know the world only from the home of this little valley, what 
an unselfish, kind, peaceful sort of place it must seem, where every-
thing flows on as evenly and serenely as Thirlmere lake. Nobody 
here knows anything about the strife and turmoil which break men's 
hearts and ruin their lives out in the laughing, crying, hurrying 
world. This valley is a world by itself. The people laugh a good 
deal to my knowledge and I dare say they cry now and then, but 
they certainly never hurry. That's what impresses you, by Jove! 
Everything has such an, air of peace, such a pastoral, comedy sort of 
an aspect. No tragedies ever happen here except when some old fel-
low dies in a ripe old age. The mountains stand forever and the 
valley is always beautiful. Those sheep-bells have more music in 
them than any symphony I ever heard. \\There is the man who 
says that those places would be uninteresting where nothing ever 
happens and that no such places exist? He never was here." 
A healthy, rippling laugh came from below. It was a woman 
laughing from lightness of heart. Baxter raised his head and lis-
tened. He was hidden by a tree and by the high bank from the 
road. 
"I can't do it, I say. · I've lost my nerve. You know I've lost 
my nerve," exclaimed a man's voice with decision. 
"You're a coward," said the woman, still laughing. 
'' Dearest, how dare you say that." 
'' Oh, you know I don't mean it. But I can't understand your 
feeling. Why, I'd rather die in the saddle in one wild gallop than 
live and never ride. I'm more at home there than anywhere. And 
you use to be, Harry, before you went abroad." 
"I know. It was that wretched skirmish in the Punjab. We 
had charged a battery of elephants and btoken through their lines. 
The men had been cut down like dogs. My horse had carried me 
safely through the thick of it. But in the chase which followed he 
fell in a ditch. They picked me up for dead. It seems t~e brute 
/ 
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had kicked me in the head and I had brain fever or something. 
Afterwards I was able to ride perfectly well. But no more ditches. 
Yes, I'm a deffer, my little bride. You're quite right." 
"Of course I'm right. You're a most absurd duffer. Its a silly 
superstition. You have a perfect horse. That bank is nothing. 
We've both been over it scores of times before. Watch me take it." 
There was a moment's silence and then a splendid vision leaped 
over the hedge and landed in the grass below. Baxter, from his un-
seen seat, watched with sudden admiration the beautiful woman on 
a jet black horse. Her cheeks were glowing, her eyes sparkling 
with youthful health and exercise. 
'' Come on," she cried, raising her chin and waving her whip. 
''Just give Dan a cut and rise in your seat and you're here. 
Think of all the mad rides we used to have when we were boy and 
girl together. You were the most daring rider in the county once. 
Will you let your wife out-do you now ? Come on." 
She laughed and waited. 
'' I dare not," murmured the man. '' I feel something." 
"You're a coward then Harry." 
"No, by Heaven I'm not," he declared. 
Baxter heard the cut of a whip and the sound of a horse rushing 
forward. Then he started to his feet in dizzy fear for the crash and 
and the cry and the sudden quiet. He crossed the embankment 
without remembering how except that his throat seemed choking. 
In the road below, the man and horse had fallen in a heap. The 
man's chin hung on his breast in a fatal way which told more than 
his terrible stillness. Beside him lay the horse uninjured and quiet 
except for his sensitive trembling in every limb. 
Baxter could remember for a long time afterwards the despair of 
the sobbing woman who followed her young husband home. It was 
a sound which staid with him when the tinkling of the sheep bells 
on Helvellyn had been quite forgotten. 
R. C. Tuttle. 
VAGABONDAGE. 
Wlzat accounts for it. 
THREE years ago, using the Massachusetts semi-annual Census for 1890 and my own statistical studies of the winter of 1890-1 as a basis, I estimated 
the number of Tramps in the United States at 45,845 and their direct cost 
at over nine millions. 
Using the same basis, the numher in January, 1895, was 85,768 and their cost 
over seventeen millions. 
What accounts for this great and expensive army? The average conception 
of a tramp is of a squalid, abject, broken-down creature, and his life looks, at a 
di-..tance, as little attractive as can well be imagined. 
Not to question the accuracy of this popular conception-though there is 
much reason to doubt it-the tramp is, like everything else in this world, the 
expression of a law. 
And, first of all, of human nature. There is no animal so thoroughly domes-
ticated and tamed as to have quite lost its taste for the original freedom. Even 
a canary bird, with an endless line of caged ancestry, will fly out, if it gets the 
chance, and refuse to return-though prolonged existence in the open is to 
it an impossibility. And man is like his brother animals. He is pretty well 
broken in at present, but he still wants to break out now and then. A picnic or 
a short outing suffices under normal circumstances. But more is required when-
ever the original instinct has been less effaced, or whenever it has, by accident, 
been brought to the top again. 
It is less effaced in recently converted savages. And it occurred to me three 
years ago to inquire whether they, or their offspring, showed a well defined 
craving for savagery, so-called ; and, if so, whether at any particular season of 
the year. Letters on the subject were sent to Bishops Hare and Whipple, 
Major-General John Gibbons and Capt. R.. H. Pratt, all of them familiar with 
Indian character and life, and they either t.nswered my questions direct, or re-
ferred them to gentlemen whom they thought more competent than themselves 
to give valuable answers. 
Major Pete Ronan, for twenty-seven years an agent among the Flatheads, and 
recommended by General Gibbons as a shrewd and reliable observer, has no-
ticed this drawing toward the old life, and it was in the Spring :-"When the 
grass commences to start," he says; "the bitter-root and the camass to bloom, 
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they can hardly be restrained from joining the root-diggers in the sports and 
pac;times peculiar to the season of camass and bitter-root digging." 
Rev. J. A. Gilfillan, twenty years a missionary among the Ojibways, says that 
his Indian farmers " still feel the impulse very strongly to break away from their 
new pursuits and go back to the old, at the time when particular things of the 
old ought to be pursued." And the '' particular things" he enumerates, by their 
mere enumeration make the mouth of the subjugated savage in cities water. 
" Maple-sugar making in April ; fishing for certain kinds of fish ; musk-rat 
hunting; gathering one kind of berries after another as they ripen-straw-
berries, June berries, blue berries ; then birch bark ; then wild rice; then cran-
berries and so on until winter sets in "--a perfect idyl ! And this reappears in 
the next generation. For he gives a picture as instructive as it is pathetic, of 
the little Indian boys and girls flattening their noses against the window panes, 
as the time for these occupations sets in, with what our German friends would 
call Sehnsucht in their eyes, until one disappears, and another and another, and 
by March 25, in fine days, the schools are empty! The same phenomena appear 
"about equally" in the different schools though they are far apart. It is a case, 
he thinks, of '' uncontrollable longing to do as their ancestors had always done 
at that time of the year." 
Bishop Hare, whose original mission was to the Indians, has noticed this same 
thing. And Rev. W. J. Cleveland, one of his oldest missionaries, corroborates 
him. 
Major General Gibbons modestly disclaims the right to speak as an expert 
concerning the Indians, though all his information is in the direction above out-
lined. Thus he finds that in cases of marriage between a wild and a civilized 
Indian, no matter which of the partners is wild, "the reversion to the wild life 
is almost certain to take place. But he is a perfectly competent witness to a 
related set of facts; and he is sure that officers of the army who have served on 
the frontier never afterwards find that civilized ways, however pleasantJ com-
pletely fill the bill of human contentment." 
Captain Pratt's seems to be the only dissenting testimony. It appears to be 
gathered from the scholars of his school and to express their feelings :-" I have 
asked a number and they all say, 'No, they prefer to continue and become 
civilized.'" He is sure, however, that the tramp and mendicant have developed 
largely among the Indians, since civilization reached them ; and he lays it to 
"the pension and ration system established by the government." 
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In talks to and concerning what we might, perhaps, in view of the above 
style r.e-civilized tramps, I have often obtained evidence of this old longing for 
the barbaric life. And it comes usually in Spring and is frequently all but 
irresistible. 
I was lately a witness to one of the "joys" of this sort of life. It was a bright, 
warm day in late Spring. On a grassy slope, near a clump of young elms and 
bass-woods, whose twigs ·were just beginning to clothe themselves in their ten-
der green, was a group of twenty-six sturdy fellows from the town, which was 
only a mile and a half away. The river, with its facilities for washing and 
cooking was at the foot of the slope and but eighty feet distant. The '' Bull 
barn," known far and wide to tram pd om for its unparalleled attractions, being 
ample of dimension, commonly well furnished wi1 h hay and always wide open, 
was conveniently near. A ragged embankment offered abundant site and ma-
terial for fires-shelter, draught, stone-heaps; and evidence of their frequent use 
was seen in half a dozen spots. Successive seasons of visitors had left an ex-
cellent choice of cans and kettles of varying dimensions, scattered over the 
ground; and there was even an old stove hard by. There was also a thick wire 
for drying clothes stretched from one sapling to another-like the other prop-
erties a part of the permanent furniture of the place. 
The guests were about in equal proportions, so an ununiformed policeman, 
who happened to be present, informed me, local '' bums," or tramps, and labor-
ing men from the city out for a little fun. They included American, Irish, Scotch, 
and French ; a barber, a stone-cutter, a joiner, a strolling actor and a metal 
worker. There was a beer keg, empty when I arrived ; and near by it lay two men 
dead drunk, one of them snoring stertorously and with a congested look ahout 
the neck and a quivering movement of the muscles that suggested deep and 
artificial anresthesia. Two others, of whom one, a protestant Irishman about 
sixty-six years old, seemed to feel himself.to be in the position of host, were 
very drunk; the rest were nearly all quite sober. The old fellow had been a 
soldier in the British army, and a deserter; and he did his facings for me in a 
studiously careful way, and marched into position for a photograph in a fashion 
which convinced me of the general truthfulness of his statements, even if it did 
add to the hilarity of the spectators by its frequent lapses from perfect verticality. 
A two-gallon kettle was presently carried with much solemnity on a pole and 
suspended over a roaring fire, and a broth of beef, carrots, potatoes and onions 
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was soon bubbling and tumbling and steaming and filling the air with its tooth-
some odor. While it was boiling the actor entertained the crowd with a num-
ber of songs and recitations. He descended for the purpose to the open space 
below, his face wearing a look of ready, kindly benevolence that was charming 
to behold. His theme was rarely comic; usually serious to the point of pathos. 
This is a characteristic of Volkslieder everywhere. I have noticed it among 
drunken prisoners ; and well re~all one midnight at the police station where 
from one cell I heard, "Where is my wandering boy to-night? "-with an in-
stant's pause, after the refrain, and a half soliloquized "In jail"; while from 
another came first the words and music of the 7 an/um ergo Sacramentum, and 
shortly after'' Washed in the blood of the Lamb." 
In this case "Cora Lee " was a great hit; and as the artist's voice soared and 
quavered while the angels were conveying Miss Lee to their "Happy 'Orne," 
there was vigorous clapping, following an instant of perceptible solemnity. 
The police of course could not be entirely forgotten in such festivities, and the 
"Dutch Cop" won the entire approval of the audience: particularly when the 
cook ran up and presenttd his tin ladle for a baton. The way this implement 
was thereafter handled produced a marked sensation. 
When the broth was done it was ladled out into dishes and cans with the most 
exemplary unselfishness on the part of the chef and his assistant. Similar un-
selfishness, bordering upon the preternatural, had marked the behavior of the 
same gentleman while serving the beer. And, indeed, while using the word gen-
tleman I may as well add, that my photographer, a college man, assured me that 
before my arrival, and not merely after it-for I wore no disguise-the conver-
sation, for freedom from profanity and obscenity, was at least up to the average 
of what one finds among students on similar occasions. If anything, he thought 
it a little ahead. And certainly their treatment of me, a stranger and an inter-
loper, was very handsome. . 
At the Bull barn, some of these children of nature had a less refreshing experi-
ence, on one occasion, when by the kindness of the police, I was present. They 
awoke to find themselves facing the inquisitive lanterns and unsympathetic 
sticks of six policemen and a sergeant, who marched them off without remorse 
to the station. My flash pictures show, however, no great amount of either 
astonishment or consternation in their faces. I have noticed this with prisoners 
at the bar_, in their cells, manacled for jail ; I have remarked it also in the dying 
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-the consciously dying-a certain resignation in the countenance ; the mev1-
table recognized, and reason compelling quick acquiescence. 
The day following this raid, I found in the barn, with fragments of the late~t 
papers, a recent copy of the magazine Outing ! Some fellow had forgotten it. 
But some other fellow picked it up and carried it off; for a month later, it had 
disappeared. But on the floor was a New York Herald of the day before, with 
an editorial on Flag-Day. And aloft, from one of the rafters, recording the 
high-water mark of the summer stock of hay, was still floating, fit banner of 
vagabondage, a dirty shirt, forgotten by its owner, or abandoned for cause, the 
autumn before. Here and there were bits of food and shreds of greasy paper. 
And this leads me to remark that there is another law of human nature re-
sponsible largely, as I think, for vagabondage. The average human animal, 
like his brother the beast, has to be trained to work, and naturally prefers not to 
work-except on occasions. We read now and then of people (possessed with 
the "mania" for work. The word is perhaps closer to the facts of the case 
than is intended. Such people are probably abnormal. P eople work because 
they think they must in order to live. When they find, by any accident, that 
they can get on without it, they cheerfully resign thenuelves. Men lose their 
jobs from sickness or hard times and find themselves launched out into the 
world with no savings, or with a hoard which diminishes rapidly for food, 
lodging, licentiousness, the theatre, oftener for drink. By chance, by precept, 
no matter how, but nearly always through mushy, soft hearted kindness, or ill 
judged, misdirected charity, they make the discovery that they can get enough 
to eat and drink and wear and even to gratify the still grosser animal instincts, 
together with a tolerable shelter for the night, though doing nothing, or noth-
ing more serious than odd jobs. 
And in a large number of cases that discovery is fatal. 
This could be all but demonstrated mathematically by a study of the statis-
tics of vagabondage, which, for this country, we are only just in a position to 
make ; because, since the subject has become promin ent, we have but recently 
had any material for safe generalization 
In 187 3 and again in 1893 there have been two times of great business depres-
sion followed by gradual recovery. And in each of these we have had a sudden 
and great increase of vagabondage, with a subsequent falling off. But in neither 
case has the former level been reached. In 1874 there was a daily rise in Mas-
sachusetts, in public lodging places, from 241 to 422. In 1893 there had been 
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a subsidence to 378 ; and then there was a rise for 1894 to 62 r. Private infor-
mation from the Inspector of Institutions shows that the rise has not yet lost its 
impetus. There is an addition of 24.7 per cent. for 1895. There was an almost 
identical rise of 31.4 per cent. in 1875. In each each case it was like a stream 
that has passed its banks. The waters continue to swell after the cause of the 
flood has ceased, though at a diminished rate. 
Next year we shall almost infallibly witness what followed after 1875. But it 
is safe to predict also that we shall never go back to where we were in 1892. The 
new recruits will have found out that they can do well enough as they are ; and 
many of them will act accordingly. '' There are really only two happy men in 
the world," said a bright, healthy looking vagabond to me one day, '' The tramp 
and the millionaire." And he was partly right. 
Most American tramps questioned by me-62.8 per cent., to be accurate- are 
self-confessed drunkards, and nearly all of them are unmarried-all but seven and 
three-tenths per cent. And careful inquiry, of establishments employing in the 
aggregate 4,750 men, shows that their uniform plan when hard times come on is 
to discharge first the hard drinkers, next inferior workmen, next sin gle men ; 
last of all, and rarely, married men. This certainly looks in the direction abo ve 
pointed out. 
But why am I so positive in my prediction that things will repeat themselves 
this decade? 
Simply because there is no reason to think that the world will change much 
in respect to the following things : 
1. Prodigality in flush times. 
2. Foolish charity. 
3. Legal stimulation of chronic misdemeanor. 
4. Toleration of the drink nuisance. 
This is the Quadrilateral of Vagabondage within whose safe lines the Tramp 
plays hole and corner with a Public which affects impatience while it really 
feels tenderness. 
J. J. McCook. 
A LEGEND. 
WHERE the cliffs of Brittany Silent watch the sounding deep, 
Sunk in an enchanted sleep, 
Lies a city-'neath the sea. 
Thence, I have heard peasants telling, 
When the moon is hanging low, 
And the ocean scarce seems swelling, 
In its silent ebb and flow ; 
Softly, sadly comes a-stealing, 
Over all the country side, 
Sounds of fairy bells a-pealing 
In the sainted even-tide ; 
And the soul which learns that music 
Lives forever satisfied. 
So from life's untroubled ocean, 
In our golden even-time, 
We shall hear with glad emotion 
Echoes ringing-chime on chime; 
And our hearts, those sunken cities 
Stored with thoughts of former days, 
Soft shall sing us olden ditties 
Of our college life and ways ; 
And the soul which learns that music 
Never longs for newer lays. 
A SPIDER'S WEB. 
LIKE fairy tents on the glistening fields Wrought by an elfin crew, 
Are the gauzy webs, right deftly spun 
And spangled with drops of dew. 
H.R.R. 
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And through the gleaming, shimmering webs, 
The sun beams come and go, 
And the dew-drops lie like limpid pearls 
On the grass-blades bending low. 
The silver light seems caught and held 
And woven with wondrous skill 
By these magic weavers, taught of God 
Their dainty warp to fill. 
And the dwellers in these mystic bowers 
Prove clearly by their ways, 
They hold the magic heritage 
Of fairies of former days. 
A LONELY CRICKET. 
SOMEWHERE near the dusty grass, 'Neath the smoky city sky, 
Where the hastening thousands pass, 
Comes a single cricket's cry. 
All alone he gave his share 
To the clamor of the street ; 
In that busy city square 
Sang he in the sultry heat. 
Sang he just as Nature taught, 
Just as crickets always sing; 
Yet to many a mind he brought 
Thoughts of smiling fields in Spring. 
Little cricket, pipe away, 
From your corner do not roam ; 
To many a heart thou bring'st this day 
Mem 'ries of a childhood home. 
H.D.P. 
H.D.P. 
COLLEGE AND CAMPUS. 
AT a college meeting held in the Latin room, Monday, June 17th, W. S. L angford, was elected College Marshal for 1895. It was voted to present 
gold foot bails to such men from '94 and '95, as should be qualified to receive 
them under the conditions pulJlished in THE TABLET of February 4th, 1893. 
The banquet of the Senior Honorary Society, was held at the Heublein, 
Monday, June 17th. 
The Glee, Banjo and Mandolin Clubs gave their final concert in Alumni Hall, 
on Monday, June 10th. The work was good, considering the short time which 
the clubs had had in which to prepare for the concert. After the program was 
completed there was dancing. Macauley, '95, led the Glee Club in the absence 
of Barbour, '96. 
THE TABLET Board met on Tuesday, June 11th, to elect a new board for the 
following year. L. Potter, '96, and H. R. Remsen, '98, received elections, in ad-
dition to the members of the old ~oard who return next year. The Managing, 
Literary, and Business Editors were reelected. 
At a meeting of the Musical Clubs held in the Greek Room on June 14th, 
W. S. Langford, '96, was elected President; E. Parsons, '96, Manager; an1i 
Carter, '9 8, Assistant Manager, for the following year. 
The Base B1ll team has elected A. J. Williams Captain for the ensuing year. 
The '96 I vy has at last made its appearance. Artistically it is superior to 
anythin g which has preceded it. The book is larger than usual, and in addition 
to an increased number of illustrations, contains a full account of Flag Day. 
E. DeK. Leffingwell, '95, and S. Ferguson, '96, gave a tea in their rooms on 
Saturday, June 22nd, for Miss Ferguson and Miss Richards. 
The award of pri zes for the college year as announced June 21st, was as fol-
lows :-Tuttle Prize, Alfred Hallet Wedge. Chemical Prize, George Francis 
L angdon. Mathematical Prize, not awarded. Latin Prizes: first prize, Her-
man von W. Shulte ; second prize, John Robert Benton. Greek Prizes : first 
prize, Albert Morey Sturtevant; second prize, Theodore Henry Parker. Prizes 
in History and Political Science : first prize, Paul Tyler Custer; second prize, 
William Hermon Rouse. Prizes in Modern Languages: first prize, Philip James 
McCook ; second prize, Chas. DuBois Broughton. Alumni Prizes in English : 
first prize, H. von W. Shulte; second prize, Percival Matson Wood; third prize, 
William Curtis White, Carl Gottlob Ziegler. 
The sixth Trinity German was held on June 21st; Macauley, '95, with Miss 
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Bulkeley leading the first, and Welsh, '95, with Miss Corwin the second half. 
Mrs. Ferguson, Mrs. Welsh, and Mrs. Bulkeley were the chaperones. The 
souvenirs for the ladies were silver pen extracters, and for the gentlemen silver 
key-rings. Those present were Trowbridge, 191, with Mis Burke; 'Wilson, '93, 
with Miss McCo~k ; Edgerton, '94, with Miss Goodwin ; Morrison, '94, with Miss 
Sperry; Vibbert, '94, with Miss Lanman; Ding.wall, '95, with Miss Davenport; 
Strawbridge, '95, with Miss Lyles; Littell, '95, with Miss Littell; Welsh, '95, 
with Miss Corwin ; Dyett, '96, with Miss Starr; Robinson, '96, with Miss Ben-
nett; Hamlin, '95, with Miss Hutchins; McCook, '95, with Miss Robinson ; 
Burke, '95, with Miss E. Burke; Macauley, '95, with :Miss Bulkeley ; Burrage, 
'95, with Miss Goodrich; Leffingwell, '95, with Miss Ludlow -; E. Parsons, '96, 
with Miss Fergus0n ; Langford, 196, with Miss Strawbridge; Coggeshall, '96, 
with Miss Macauley; A. Gage, 196 1 with Miss E. John son ; W. Gage, '96, with 
Miss L Joh~son; W. Parsons, 196, with Miss Ingraham; Sibley, '96, with Miss 
Waterman; Hicks, '961 with Miss Richards; Allen, '97, with Miss Fackler; 
Hendrie, '97, with Miss Russell; Outerbidge. with Miss Welsh; Pe)ton, '93; 
Sibley, '92; Hubbard, '92; Hall, '92; and Barton, '93. 
Before the appearance of this issue the Senior Dramatics will have uiken 
place, but it is impossible now to make any further comment than that the faith-
ful work of those interested make their success certain. The cast is as follows: 
11 THAT BOX OF CIGARETTES." 
Americus Vespucius Oldboy. 
Christopher Columbus Oldboy, 
Tom Darling, . 
Freddy Blake, . 
Miss Anastasia Bluebloodchester, 
Mrs. Christopher Columbus Oldboy, 
Molly Blake, 
Phyllis Darling, 
ATHLETICS. 
TRINITY 5, AMHERST 7. 
Danker, '97 . 
Pulsifer, '97. 
Robinson, '96. 
. Page, '97. 
Willard, '95. 
Travers, '9S. 
Burrage, '95 . 
Graves, '98. 
WEDNESDAY, June 5th, Trinity played her last game of the season on Pratt Field, Amherst. After the defeat by Wesleyan, and Amherst's d e-
feat of Yale1 it was scarcely to be expected that Trinity would win, but for six 
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innings it looked very much as though she would not only most pleasantly sur-
prise the college by winning, but from the way indications pointed up to that 
time, shut Amherst out without a run. 
The first three men at bat on both sides went out on weak hits, chiefly to in-
fi eld, in the first inning. In the second, Grinnell, the first man up for Trinity, 
made a hit, but could not get around, the next three men 'going out. Amherst 
was retired on drop flies to infield. In the third inning, Broughton started the 
run getting by making a single, scoring on Coggeshall's drive over right field 
fo r three bases. The side was then retired. Amherst was easily retired in the 
third, fourth, fifth an d sixth, but two scratch hits being made. Young, for 
Tri11i ty, led off in the fifth with a base hit, was advanced on a sacrifice, scoring 
on Langford 's single, Langford scoring on Coggeshall's two bagger. In the 
sixth, W. Gage was sent around, that ending Trinity's run getLing. In the 
seventh, Amherst took a strong stand and with several hits and four bases on 
balls, won out, the score standing 7-5 at the close. 
Trinity played a strong game all through, and but for Coggeshall's weakening 
at the end, would have closed the season in a most pleasant manner. As it is, 
the prospects for next year are very encouraging. 
TRINITY. AMHERST. 
R. 1B E. R. IB E. 
B1ough1on, s. s., • 2 2 o Priddy, 1. f., o I I 
Coggeshall. p., • o 3 o Nicols, c. f.. r o o 
A. Gage, I. f., . o o I Fletcher. 3b. I I o 
Grinnell, 2b., o J o Sullivan, c., I o o 
Graves, 3b., . • o o o Montague, s. s., I I O 
W. Gage, c., . I o o Tyler, r. f., 2 2 o 
Young, c. f., . t I o Kellogg, 2b., I I o 
Flynn, r. f , o o o Trask, Ib., . • o I o 
Langford, 1h.. 1 1 o Johnson, p., o I I 
Total, 5 8 I Total, 7 8 2 
Earned runs-Trinity, 3,Amherst, 2; two-base hits-Broughton, Coggeshall; 
three -base hits, Coggeshall; bases stolen-A. Gage. 2, Graves, 2 ; bases on 
balls-By Coggeshall, 4, by Johnson, 1 ; struck out-by Coggeshall, 2, John-
son, 2. 
NINETY-EIGH T 17, NINETY-SEVEN, 8. 
To the accompaniment of tin pans, fog-horns, whistles, and the like, 'Ninety-
seven and 'Ninety-eight met on Saturday afternoon, June 10th, to decide the 
supremacy of the lower classes on the diamond. A fair sized crowd of college 
men witnessed the game, and those who were upper class men were too deeply 
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interested, however, to fully enjoy the several cases of '' rattle " which developed 
at intervals. Until about the fifth inning the game was closely contested, 
'Ninety-seven leading by what seemed a safe margin. Later, however, owing 
greatly to the good battery work of Graves and Waterman, and a streak of bat-
ting, 'Ninety-eight passed 'Ninety-seven, and retained the lead until the finish. 
One of the features of the game was Johnson's sliding to bases, the more strik-
ing as the ball was, in several instances, some hundred yards away. F or 'Nine-
ty-seven, Langford caught a good game and, in case of need, could readily be 
developed for a varsity catcher, as could Waterman also, were he stronger in 
his throwing. Graves, '98, carried off the pitching honors. ' inety-seven, not 
having the good luck to possess a 'varsity pitcher, was greatly weaken ed. H ad 
'Ninety-seven but had the forethought of 'Ninety-eight, and the members of the 
class provided themselves with horns, whistles and the like, probably the Fresh-
men would have also had numerous cases of "rattles." Class games are of 
great benefit in bringing out the Freshman material, and occasionally Sophomore 
which has remained in the back-ground by mistake of some kind, but they 
should be played immediately or very shortly after college opens in the fa ll, 
thus enabling the 'varsity captain to pick out men of promise, who might other-
wise not try. 
SPRING TENNIS TOURNA l'vIENT. 
Lack of sufficient entries, and it would seem, lack of sufficient energy on the 
part of those in charge of the matter, prevented the playing of the various class 
tournaments this spring. As a consequence the college tournament, which last 
year roused great interest from the limiting of entries to the two winners from 
each class, was hardly noticed by the undergraduates at large. It was the worst 
affair of the kind held for years. The courts were in bad shape, the nets di s-
graceful, entries few, and the play correspondingly superb. In the fir st round 
Olcott, '96 beat Bissell, '98, 6-o, 6-1. Plimpton, '97 beat Burke, '95, 6-4, 6- 1. 
Ferguson, '96 beat Hopkins, '97, 2-6, 8-6, 6-4; and Carter, '98 beat Hicks, '96 
by default. In the finals Olcott beat Ferguson 6-2, 6-1, 6- 41 but did not play 
E. P. Hamlin, '95, for the college championship. No entries in doubles were 
made. 
PERSONALS. 
Any one havtnu informal-ion concerrdnc, Al:t,mni will confe;r a favor by communicaH,1c, t11e same to th• 
E d·itor s. 
Prof. F. S. LUTHER, '70, has been elected President of the Society of Natural 
Sciences. 
The annual sermon before the Alumni of the Berkeley Divinity School, was 
p reached June 4th, by the Rev. W. H. VIBBERT, D. D., '58. · 
W. G. D A vrns, '60, and JOHN S. SMITH, '63, are members of the advisory 
b oard of the new college magazine called the Bachelor of Arts. 
The bill for establishing a State Reformatory which was originally prepared 
by Prof. J . J. Mc CooK, '63, has passed the lower house. Another to prevent 
habitual misdemeanants from becoming voters, also prepared by Prof. McCOOK, 
h as become a law. 
At the late convention of the Diocese of Connecticut, the Rev. F. W. HAR-
RIMAN, '72, was elected secretary. The sermon at the opening service was 
preached by the Rev. W. H. LEWIS, '65. 
Professor J. H. BARBOUR, '7 3, has been elected president of the Middletown 
Scientific Associa tion. 
The address of Alfred D. HURD, '77, is Room 1006, Exchange Building, 
Boston, Mass. 
The address of the Rev. R. F. HUMPHRIES, '92, is 15 East 129th street, New 
York. 
S. H. ALLING, 192, H. M. SMITH, '93, and W. M. BouRs, '94, were ordained 
to the Diaconate by Bishop WILLIAMS, '35, in the Church of the Holy Trinity, 
Middletown, on the 5th of June. 
H. S. GRAVES, '92, is in the law office of Coudert Brothers, 68 William 
street, New York. 
CH ARLES N. SHEPARD, '91, has received the degree of Bachelor of Divinity, 
from the General Theological Seminary. 
L AMPSON, '91, MAYO, '93, PELTON, '93, BARTON, 193, J. W. EDGERTON, '94, 
SCHUTZ, '94, TAYLOR, '94, and ELLIS, '94, are among the Alumni back. 
G. W. ELLIS, '94, has had a story accepted by Scribner's, recently. 
Married, in St. Paul's Church, Duluth, Minn., June 4th, HENRY S. CANDEE, 
ex-'93, and Miss GERTRUDE HAMILTON. 
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Married, in St. James' Church, Milwaukee, June 20th, WILLIAM 0. ORTON, 
'92, and Miss CLARIBEL ORMSBY. 
Married, in St. John's Church, Hartford, June 18th, L. AVERILL CARTER, '93, 
and Miss HELEN L1sPENARD WEBB. 
Married, in the Second Congregational Church, West Winsted, Conn ., June 
20th, CHARLES H. TALCOTT, '91, and Miss MAY DUDLEY VAILL. 
Married, in Bryn Mawr, Penn., June 19th, Prof. C. M. ANDREWS, '84, and 
Miss Ev ANGELINE HOLCOMBE w ALKER. 
Married, in Hartford, June r 2th, the Rev. J. F. PLUMB, '9r, and Miss ANNIE 
GOODMAN. 
Married, on April 24, 1895, at Seattle, Wash., WILLIAM THROCKMORTON PuT-
NAM, '88, and Miss HARRIET PHILLIPS GRISWOLD. 
NECROLOGY. 
WILLIAM COWPER PETERS, a graduate in the class of 1848, and a Trustee of 
the College since 1864, died at his home in Jamaica Plain, Mass., on the 14th of 
June, aged 68 years. Mr. PETERS was engaged throughout his life in mercan-
tile pursuits. He was a devoted son of his Alma Mater, and maintained an in-
terest in all the academic body. 
CARDS. 
(EUCHRE.) 
WE played at cards, my love and I, I could not help a frown ; 
I held a royal flush of trumps, 
She calmly turned it down. 
(HEARTS. ) 
We played at hearts, my love and I, 
A smile replaced the frown : 
I held her hand, the light was bright, 
She calmly turned it down. 
THE STROLLER. 
THE time has come to say "Good-bye," and THE STROLLER goes about with a sad face, and sadder heart. It is hard to realize that another Senior Class 
is about to leave. It is also hard to express adequately the mutual sorrow felt 
by those who remain and by those who leave. We who remain are, however, 
prognosticate, and prophesy great futures for those who are leaving, and add a 
hearty Godspeed to the members of the class of '95, and in this wish THE 
STROLLER most heartily joins. 
* * * 
THE STROLLER, rambling leisurely over the campus in comfortable neglige 
costume, wondered at seeing so few men dressed as lightly as he was. The ex-
planation however was found when he overheard some conversation from a 
group of men to the effect that the Faculty have requested men to keep their 
own rooms or appear on the Campus and around the C;llege buildings only in 
suitable and becoming attire. THE STROLLER, who meets in his walks every 
man in College, is forced to grant that there is some reason in this request of 
the Faculty. He hopes that men will conform to it, in order that no decisive 
action may be necessary. It would be very unpleasant were the rule enforced 
here to wear caps and gowns for College exercises, and some such remedy will 
doubtless be suggested if men appear outside their rooms clad only t'n puri·s 
naturalibzts. And this reminds THE STROLLER that much of the present diffi-
culty would be avoided were there more suitable lavatory accommodations in 
the College buildings. In days long since gone by there possibly might have 
been some excuse for an insuffi.cent number of bath tubs-but in these days 
when there should be plenty of water at the command of every man willing to 
pay for it, we are appalled at the astounding fact that there is in this beautiful 
building of ours, only one bath-room for every twelve students, and that this 
room and tub are frequently" in such a condition that it is impossible to use them 
with comfort. "Cleanliness is next to Godliness ; " where the former is neglec-
ted, the latter is seldom or never found. We need, more than anything else at 
present, some suitable place for a lavatory more accessible to every man in Col-
lege than that in the Gymnasium. 
EXCHANGES. 
TRIOLET. 
IF sweet lips sullied with much use, 
Fair faces wrinkled with much smiling, 
This world would be light loss to lose ; 
If sweet lips sullied with much use-
There 's no great need of thought abstruse-
There'd be no need of more defiling-
If sweet lips sullied with much use, 
F air faces wrinkled with much smilin g. 
-The University Cy nz"c. 
CHARMER. 
HE placed his hat in the pew in front, 
'Twas on a Sabbath morning ; 
With downcast eyes as was her wont 
And a proper flush adorning 
Her charming face, she took her place, 
Entranced he gave no warning. 
* * * * * 
As he gazed on the wreck of his battered tile, 
Short and few were the prayers he said, 
But the organ sobbed as the choir the while 
Sang " Cover my defenseless head ! " 
WON QN THE LINKS. 
A CAN A DIAN Prof. 
Says he'll never play golf, 
For its cruel and heartless, he thinks 
To the S. P. C. A, 
He complained t' other day:-
-Ex . 
" It's a game that they play on the lynx ! " 
-Unt"verst"ty Cy nic. 
